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Summary: A very short and sweet Tobias/Rachel fic that just makes you 

go ' Aww . . . ' 


Wing Beneath My Wings 

_Do you ever know that you're my hero? You're everything I would like 
to be. I can fly higher than an Eagle, 'Cause you are the wind 
beneath my wings. _ 

> <br> My alarm went off, and I looked at it. Uhhh . 4. 

> I slowly climbed out of my bed, and looked at my empty windowsil. 
Tobias should be here by now. <br>As if he had heard me thinking, he 
flew in through my open window. 

> &lt; Good Morning Rachel, &gt; He said. <br>" ' Morning, " I replied. 

> &lt; Sorry I'm late, &gt; Tobias said. &lt; So, what homework do 
you have? &gt; He asked. <br> "I had nothing but history. And since 
you know squat about history, I finished it in study hall, " I told 
him. 

> &lt; Since you're free, wanna go flying? &gt; He asked. <br> "Why 
not?" I asked, and grinned. 

> Within a few minutes, I was morphed. I hopped onto the window 
beside him. <br> < Ready? > He asked. 

> &lt; You bet. &gt; <br> *** 

> We flew to the beach, to 'our' spot. It was a little sand dune, 
high enough and in the right position so that we could see the rising 
sun. It was right next to the water, and we could dangle our feet in 
the cool salty ocean water. Tobias didn't fear water itself, but 
rather going totally under it. <br> I demorphed, while he morphed 
human . 

>We sat next to each other, his arm around my shoulders, my head on 
his shoulder, for a long time, just sitting and enjoying each others 
company. <br>"Tobias?" I whispered softly just as the first rays of 
sunlight rose over the water. 

> "Mm?" He replied, just as soft, not wanting to disturb our peace. 
<br> "I love you." 

> "I love you too," He told me, and kissed my forehead. <p><p> 



End 
f ile . 



